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00:08 
This is Mobius Inside Out conversations and discussions with Robert Monroe, with Mr. Monroe is David 
Wallace, engineer and project director for the institute. 


Bob Monroe 00:22 

Very hard. Really, because your perspective is so different a, you know, from one thing to another. And 
also you have a tendency to forget a lot of things that you thought you knew. And one ways to renew 
those patterns is to have a reason for remembering. Bob, 


00:45 

tell me, did you have any idea that 31 years ago, you'd head up an organization such as the Monroe 
Institute, or a means to change lives of 1000s of people, like we see coming to the Gateway programs? 
Was it some kind of an early dream or a vision of yours? 


Bob Monroe 01:01 

What was it? | have no idea. And | must tell you that as a result of that same question, | suppose my 
early life because that's the formative years, was an has been analyzed again and again, and no one or 
let's say there's been no consensus. | certainly don't remember having any such thing. That's the point. 
In my, in my whole life up until this 1958 episode, | had no memory of it. 


O13 
Well, Bob, tell me about your early years as a child, | mean, you were born and raised in Kentucky, 
weren't you? 


Bob Monroe 01:39 

Well, | was raised in Kentucky, but it wasn't exactly boarding and talking. That's a very funny thing. | 
was born in Wabash, Indiana, actually, | was raised in Lexington, Kentucky and Lexington, Kentucky, 
not the present they Lexington which is a quite a metropolitan area. But the Lexington back in, say 
beginning in 1918. or there abouts. When | could remember, my first memories of having been born in 
1915 was entirely a different place. It was a small southern town. That's the best way to as | remember 
it. And as it was, as | remember it, and I'm quite sure | was the only industry there for example, was 
tobacco and tobacco warehousing. You'd had no other big industry. And | know it does now but at that 
time it didn't. Its population, let's say was about 3525 35,000. It was | don't remember that way. But it 
was quite obviously a segregated southern town. We're talking say, from my earliest memory 1970 
1918 to up until 1929. That period in my life, | don't remember having any idea of there be any line of 
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demarcation between blacks and whites because true. | lived in a white neighborhood. And the schools 
| attended, were i There weren't any black kids in the schools. But | played with black kids. And | didn't 
feel any. And the kids around me didn't feel any sense of separation between quote races, if that 
occurred, it was not at the kid level and we didn't grow up with that. So anyway, that was the Lexington 
they're small, pleasant, easygoing, southern 


03:38 
town. Tell me about your parents, and their effect on you in your upbringing. 


Bob Monroe 03:43 

My father was as | knew him, and what happened before that is another matter. But as | knew him and 
grew up with him was a very calm, authoritarian person. But extremely, when | say calm doesn't mean 
that he wasn't a vigorous, dynamic man. He was very much that | give you an illustration. He was a 
professor at Transylvania College, which and he was a professor of romance languages, which is was 
his specialty. He was an extremely vigorous, dynamic person, but never an angry person, mister, 
there's a difference. Anyway, my father pretty much left me very much to my own devices. He was not 
a demonstrative man, for example, | never remember in those early days, is either complimenting me 
for something that | did, or any expression of emotion like putting his arms around me or hugging me he 
may have but | don't remember. And moreover, | didn't miss it, which is the other part. It wasn't as if | 
felt | was. Something was being left out in my life after World War One. He got into the the tourist 
business, which is a big thing in the 20s, which was conducting parties to Europe. And he would, in his 
office, semester at Transylvania College, he would spend those three months conducting these parties 
into Europe, and all over Europe. So he was gone three months out of the year conducting these 
parties to Europe. And he would moonlight his colleagues job, through the winter gathering, | play Intel 
in those parties, which would, when you're taking a three months trip to Europe, and complete cost, 
even in those days was not a cheap thing. And | have heard previous, later on later years, that the cost 
of such a trip to Europe with my father was about 24 $25,000. That sounds like a lot. But that paid for 
everything, you know, it's a total blank check. So this was, he began this quite early. And | would say 
he must have begun that, certainly in 219 2021. This was the father that | knew who disappeared for 
three months out of each year. And in that disappearance, of course, was the exciting return from 
Europe, this magical place called Europe. And | remember that very excitedly, because he always 
brought an extra portmanteau, which is a term for a heavy, hard suitcase. And in that portmanteau, was 
filled with stuff for the family, everybody had something, to name it, and he just came in, that was the 
like, early Christmas in September, when you would open, he'd open this in here, all this stuff would 
pop out, then one time, | remember that he wanted me to help play a trick on he had this group of some 
30 people gathered at our house at that time, and to talk about their planned travels in Europe. And he 
wanted to have the trick of showing this special thing that he was going to take to Europe. So he says, 
I'll go get it. So he brought, and he had me get in this portmanteau fold into it, you know, real tightly. 
And then he was going to carry me and pop over in the suitcase and jump out, dada, you know, and | 
enjoyed that trick so much. And | couldn't have been just from the size of being able to get into that. | 
couldn't have been more than three years old. And yet, | remember the feel of the swing of the suitcase 
as he carried me in, and the clump of the suitcase going out. And then | get I'm already pop and stand 
up and do that Tada. And so he did. And | heard him talking in the suitcase, and | jumped up and 
everybody clapped and applauded. But it was the amazing thing is that real strong mermaid going all 
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the way for that far back. My mother, on the other hand, following her family tradition, as a doctor and 
her grandmother, or my grandmother, her mother was a doctor. She had four, four siblings, three 
sisters, and a brother. And three of those four, were also doctors. So this was a great family tradition, 
the idea of being a doctor and the old, | guess, noble attributes. She more or less abandoned her 
medical career to come down to a place called Kentucky. And then in turn, be a wife. She tried to 
practice medicine for a while after a marriage, but too many children got in the way. So she had to 
abandon it. But she was a very good again, doing persons. So | see my parents were doing people. 
And | remember the very much is doing people. And she was perhaps very much an idealist. And yet 
she's a very practical person, as a doctor. And having a mother for a doctor is sometimes pretty tough 
stop date. You could never never con your way out of not going to school by saying I'm too sick 
because you have a mother doctor. And she puts her hand on your forehead and says no, you don't 
have any attempt to say goodbye and you couldn't you couldn't win. But those were my parents and as 
they existed. Think of my father is a farm boy who had great visions and ideas. And as a farm boy, left 
home and went, worked his way through college, and then into this areas of college. Firstly, how he 
went into French I've never understood but never heard the story. And here's my mother who is from a 
long line of medical doctors and She in turn, had this drive to these are two people who were not 
driven. But were driving active people. And so that was the setting of my mother and my father. 


10S 
Did you have any brothers and sisters 


Bob Monroe 10:18 

worked out in this form. | had an older sister, her two older sisters, the oldest Dorothy had and another 
who was four years older than | was begging. Then, here | was, there | was. And then | had a younger 
brother. So | was the oldest son, but but not the oldest child and my sister Dorothy was the oldest one 
in that. And always, your siblings and somehow are supposed to affect your life in they did in sort of a 
way. My sister Dorothy was a very, we're talking about she was seven years older than |. So in 
approaching this period of the 20s, and we're talking about she was just in high school. And also, she 
was not in that roaring 20s era, but she was right on the edge of it. Now, in other words, she wasn't 
quite the flapper, but almost a flapper, you see, and she was not quite in the Jazz Age, but enough, so 
some of it rubbed off on it. So my father, more than my mother's strangely not, as apparent was would 
attempt to watch over and | guess fathers do that. And | can speak authoritative ly that fathers watch 
over their daughters that way. But he was very, very suspicious of all these guys coming in, that were in 
high school. So yeah, and but and I'm talking about the latter stages of high school because | don't 
think they let her out on a date before she was 15 or 16, or something like that. But my father had 
continually butted authoritative heads with my sister, Dorothy. And he always lost. And the reason why 
he lost was very simple. Daddy's means of controlling a daughter often is supposed to be purse strings. 
And my father even though he was doing very well, between teaching and conducting tours, | couldn't 
control the purse strings. As far as my sister Dorothy is concerned, because of the fact that she hada 
means of making money. She had a beautiful alto voice, even in high school. And she could get any 
where from 30 to $50, a Sunday, singing and acquire. And so you can't hold a young girl down, if she 
wanted a dress, she got a dress. And if my father says no, he's told us to expect to go out and buy that. 
She's I'll get it myself. And she did. Then | had peg sister two years younger than Dorothy. And they 
had sort of floated in door these are all in a way, simply because Dorothy was driving along. And Peggy 
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was sort of passive, in that she didn't have the dynamics or the capability of Dorothy and all these 
fronts. So she sort of had was, went along in the happily and not unhappily in the shadow of Dorothy. 
And my brother Emmett, in those early days was just kind of an annoyance to me. And he was too 
young to play with, sorry, but he couldn't be a playmate, to me that being some six years younger. So 
what he turned out to be is, as is someone that | had to take care of when | needed to do something 
else. And that's why | think that's my history of eminent in those early days, that he was just a problem 
in the way of getting something that | might want to want to have done. And there's an interesting facet. 
And one years later, when Emmett and | had all been fully grown, how these things emerge. And we 
were sitting down, and | believe probably having a drink some one night, many years later, he's the only 
one to ask you a question. | said, What? He says, Why did you try to kill me? And | says, Why try to kill 
it says, Yes, you did. | just wondered, | tried to kill you. You said, you tried to suffocate me one day. 
And | remember he tried to describe us as we were back in the bedroom and you clapped your hand 
over my mouth, and | couldn't breathe and | thought | was going to die. And | thought you tried to kill it 
and | burst out laughing. | said, Don't you no reason. He says no, | wasn't. | said, You were yelling and | 
had teased you and | didn't want mother to come and get after Me for teasing you so much that made 
you cry. And that's why | put my hand on the mound to keep you from Yeah, like any hurry. He looked 
at me last he says so that was as well. I'm glad to get that cleared up. But those were, that was the 
early days of my, my siblings and my mother father, it was, it was an interesting kind of life. 


15:22 
Bob, can you describe your early childhood? What were some of the unusual characteristics that kind 
of made you the way you are today? 


Bob Monroe 15:30 

Well, again, that's been looked at pretty carefully. So that's relatively easy to answer. One of the things 
that came out was that | had learned to read and write. By the time | was four years old. |, at the time, 
didn't think that was anything because my | have some samples of it. I've seen that My dear mother 
saved naturally. And they were awfully crude, but at least | was writing at four years old. | can see how 
that happened with my father, I'm sure that he assisted it, one of the things that came out was that | 
remember very well, | am left handed. And at that part of our cultural development, left handed was sort 
of not the way to be. And there was an attempt made by my parents to make me right handed, even to 
the point of putting my left hand arm in a sling. So that forced me to use my right hand. And this didn't 
put any mark on me because | understood what they were trying to do is | supposed to use right in and 
so suppose you the right hand, but | couldn't do that | was already pronounced left hander. So they 
finally gave up, | suppose after a few months of that, and I've became solidly a left hander. |, because 
of that focusing, and | know that | had a desire to read very early. One of the reasons why | understand 
this early desire to read maybe not right, was that | saw all these books around and books not only had 
pictures, but they had other stuff. And | can remember that part, and the desire to see what this other 
stuff was the picture, | can understand if there's an elephant, but what was the other stuff. So in any 
event, I'm sure that my parents encouraged that very much naturally. I'm sure my father did not your 
mother did too. But in any event, then it came time here, | could read and write and all the other kids 
were going into, into what was then and still is kindergarten. And | believe, as | remember, my being 
told, | don't remember this as event so that they tried me in kindergarten for a week. And | was so 
bored with it that | demanded to go to the first grade. And with familial pressure, | was moved over into 
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first grade in school at four years old. And | can see how my parents would do that in terms of a 
proficient child. And so therefore, | entered school at four years old, the my early memories of school or 
something else again. I've been going back and saying, Well, did | as a four year old walk that distance, 
and | know | did, because my parents didn't take me. But this was about a 16 block walk and crossing a 
busy street and walking up on over long this wide Avenue and then turning left and going four blocks up 
this way and then getting to school. | know that didn't take me an hour. | know | walked home there's 
reasons | know this because and in that very early period, how do | know because | know what | 
passed. And one of the things that we were | was given and other kids were to the memory is that you 
had three cents three copper pennies, and those are stuck in your hot little pocket. Because that was 
lunchtime. In lunchtime, what was lunchtime then and | could still remember breaking for lunch and a 
the eagerness of us kids as we rushed up this, the stairs up to what was cafeteria It was much and 
plunking down our two cents for a peanut butter button. And our penny for a tin cup of cocoa not hot 
chocolate cocoa it was going well in other words, it didn't have any milk in and it was water with some 
chocolate added to it. But how ravenously we just devoured those and the only had three cents. So we 
got one bun and one cup of cocoa because that was one of my earliest memory. But | learned there I, | 
was reading and | read all the normal things of child and things like that of that first second grade, don't 
talk about for a second, third grade. The other point that did come up in our searching for answers, this 
was a funny thing. | remembered very vividly absolute, vivid pattern of, of seeing movies at that old 
school grade school in Lexington, Kentucky. And these were black and white movies. And | saw them 
as color. And | remember the vivid color of those movies. They were silent movies, but | remember so 
much the color involved in those movies. Now, I, | didn't, | always thought they were | never, at the time 
thought they were called movies. And | just thought I'm as caught in movies. It wasn't until years later, 
meeting one of the people in one of my later many years later return one of the teachers there and | 
commented about how wonderful was to go to a grade school at that time that had colored movies. And 
she looked he said we didn't have any colored movies. All we had were black and white movies. And | 
described some of the movies that were that were there at the time. And other words that | saw. And 
she said yes, | remember those movies, but they were black and white. | said, | know they were in 
color. It is yes. Well, they were not they were in black and white. And that's an interesting thing. How 
did | see something in color back there as say a five year old, maybe a six year old. But | saw this in 
color. And it was so sure it was in color. Interesting thing that was one of the things trying to find out 
parts of our this odd seems to me conventional but perhaps unconventional history. That was one of 
the things that stuck out. It was another part of that that's related to that same thing as this is later on, 
but | attach it here simply because there's connective tissue. There was a an amusement park, a very 
small one. And a very well established one wasn't one of these in and out things that had all of its rides 
in place like a roller coaster. It was not an in and out thing. It was a permanent installation. And they 
had a beautiful large swimming pool. And we used to go out there as eight 910 year olds, just to go 
swimming because it was such a fine large pool was a large diving platform. And it had various 
wonderful fountains in it, it was just a classically beautiful pool pool. And | say I'm talking large pool is at 
least 100 feet long as | remember loving to swim underwater in that pool at night, because it had 
underwater lights and the lights were in color. All these deep, shaded colors. | can remember so vividly. 
The greens and the blues are those underwater lights not above but under the water. And they made 
the water refract in these various colors. And | even to the point that when | had a pool up in our place 
in Westchester, | put underwater lights and colors to replicate that that | had experienced as a child. 
And and they never were as deep or as deeply colored as | remembered them as a child. And then 
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mind you this is back in that early stage connective tissue. Years later, with this little other little boy who 
the boy was with me later, years later meeting him as a man. | remarked about the wonderful colored 
lights in the pool. And he looked at me blankly says what colored lights. | said the underwater colored 
lights. So you and | used to swim and he says they never had any color and they're just white lights and 
the strange thing and yet it was a thing that | as well as | sit here and know that you and | are sitting 
here talking that was as real to me that those were now again | was not a young kid | certainly eight 910 
years old, and did this 20 or 30 times but again, | thought everybody else was experiencing the wonder 
of swimming through this nice blue waves or are these red waves and everybody else was doing it but 
evidently they weren't and | never even bothered to mention thinking everybody else's enjoying it as 
much as | it was that kind of thing, though, is this. That's one of the major anomalies that took place 
back there as | was a little kid. He The other thing that surfaced very early in my life and again, we're 
talking about starting back in that three and four year old era. was my deep attachment to music. And 
this was any and all kinds of music. It started. The evidence of it started as that little three or four year 
old of using a stool with my mother's permission with and playing her precious Victrola, which was ina 
large mahogany cabinet with a big top that opened out and 


Bob Monroe 25:27 
you know, the typical one that you might find in 1920. And it was one of her most precious possessions 
to crank up typing every single one day, 


25:35 
the old wind up now | remember seeing when years and years ago, and 


Bob Monroe 25:39 

this was had the type of pickup where the old needle type and they used a lot of wooden needles at 
that time instead of the steel needles because steel needles would cut up a record so much that the 
record will wear out very quickly used a wooden kneel. Anyway, my mother had a very precious 
collection of classical records. And these were very breakable type of stuff. According to the records. | 
never broke any of these records. | was so reverential about them. But that's why | learned and listened 
to symphonies. | listened to Caruso, because that was one of the big things that famous grew so voice. 
And so | was deeply embedded in that. And | also added a Music Memory contest back in that age 
about five years old or something, somewhere in there. And | took second place city wide in his music 
memory contest as a little five or six year old kid. The other part of the music playing That was quite 
interesting was that in that very early era, we had my family, my father, mother had rented this large 
house. And my father was the monitor of a fraternity, this Pi Kappa Alpha fraternity, and the fraternity 
had the floor up above the second floor of the house. So you had this stream of fraternity brothers 
coming up the steps into their rooms up above. Also. Sorry, it was a fairly large house there must have 
been what, eight bedrooms up above and we lived on the lower floor. But the sad part is that one of 
these fraternity brothers | can remember his name and now that's how the great the braces name was 
Paul Omer and | don't know how you spell it Oh, H M er, whatever. But Paul was a cigarette smoking 
player have a saxophone and to the classes as you know, purists a saxophone was, was a half breed 
instrument, you know, it wasn't it wasn't proper. It was not the old classical purists looked down upon it. 
But Paul was he played in these as we would call them in these combo bands, on weekends and so on. 
And he'd practice during the week as | didn't even then in the college bandwidth, which is part he 
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played a clarinet they wouldn't even let a saxophone be in the college band because that was, you 
know, had bad connotations. Sexy and no icons to the so anyway. Times change as time change. So 
for watching this little kid and knowing that | had sneaked up and listened to him out your clinic up the 
stairs, and listen to hear that you're playing this practicing the sax. Anyway, he caught me one time. 
And after that, he gave me some old records of jazz stuff. And strangely enough, my family tolerated 
that it was very interesting. They didn't they didn't say, oh, no, you can't listen to that late, let me play 
them and | can still remember one of them. That Paul over record that Paul Romer gave me it was 
called, ain't we got fun. And that was like yet at that time, you boys don't have to remember something 
called Ain't we got fun. 


29:08 
Just a little before my tie. But 


Bob Monroe 29:11 

anyway, that that was the are my earliest love and attachment to music. And somewhere along in that 
era, in that early age, | really wanted music badly. And my father would not let me have piano lessons. 
He said, music is for women girls. So he gave my sisters, all these extended piano lessons. And | didn't 
get the first smell at one lesson one of the times in my life where | knew my father made the wrong 
decision, as far as | was concerned, but he did it doing what he thought was right. And then | resented it 
very much at that point. Oh, | was. Yeah, we have a master now. A piano there and my sisters are 
playing it and they don't want it nearly as bad as | wanted it and | still didn't get it. And but in and 
looking from a different perspective in all of these things where | would fault my father, he was doing 
what he thought was right for me. Not he wasn't doing it. From his own ego point of view. He was doing 
it because he thought that little boys should not have music, they should have more masculine things. 
So he taught me boxing, he had been a middleweight champion boxer over in Europe, in the Army in 
World War One. So as a result, he taught me boxing, which came in real good stead, | might add in as | 
grew older, but he wasn't obviously a real hotshot boxer. But that was the way he thought so music was 
for sissies, and he didn't want his son to be assessing. One of the things that did happen was that | got 
a cheap musical instrument. And which was cheap in those days and how | got it, probably, my mother 
got it for my time, again, five or six years old, somewhere in there. And that's a harmonica. And | 
became a tremendously good harmonica player. Really good. | mean, | say modestly, because even in 
in any school event, | was invited to play the harmonica | was at good. My great desire was to have as 
time grew on one of these chromatic harmonica as you know, where he has a lever that you can get all 
your sharps and flats in and this kind of thing, and whoa, when | got one of those. And so | had, through 
the years, built up quite a collection of harmonicas. And one of the nicest things | haven't seen any 
around a noose of yours is a minor harmonica doesn't have a ship, but it it automatically instead of 
having a key to major skied and minors, most beautiful blues can be done with a minor key harmonica, 
and | can't find them anymore. Anyway, that started all the way back there is little six year old kid, really 
hotshot Monica, one i have and i historically had only one real close friend during that time. And this is 
relates to the music man to the boy by the name of Harry Bullock. And this was in Lexington and Harry. 
His family was in the coal business and they had been in the coal business for many years. And he, in 
turn was like music very much. But his family father or whatever, didn't mind at all. spending enough 
money to get him | have a portable phonograph, we're talking about a portable phonograph back in 
1925 or 26. You know, those were not cheap them because that's a specialized. But then in that period, 


-7- https://otter.ai 


in my friendship with Harry Il, | didn't have the money to do that. But he had the money to buy records. 
And I'm going all the way back and that's where back in from, say 26 to 20. Somewhere in there. That 
was a time where | heard on all hokey records. Do you ever hear the all okay record, do you it's before 
your time. But there was the Louis Armstrong's back in there. There was the Duke Ellington back in 
there, there was even a little bit right back in there also was Fats Waller, all these real early things. 
Trumpet people also back in and | got a full range of that through Harry's records, which he was very 
generously that I'm the Victrola there was no longer but | could go over to Harry's place and listen to all 
this music. As a child I'm still speaking as a child being 10 years and under was that any reflected so 
much in this whole musical era is that | wanted to join this children's choir very much and badly wanted 
to join it. Because this was music and it was an opportunity. Now, you have to understand that 
children's choirs then and probably still are connected to a church. And my parents were not 
necessarily church goers even though this was a very much of a church community. This lives in 
Kentucky, but they may have gone once a month or once every two months as a more of a social thing 
rather than as a part of a belief system. And that's how | found out about the children's choir because 
when they went | would go to Sunday school What | enjoyed about Sunday school was that you got fruit 
and they had these nice big oranges. And | loved those big fresh oranges. And that's what led me into 
Sunday school. A sure | learned some of the early Christian type of stuff that you would expect to learn 
in ain a Sunday school. But | didn't take it too seriously, | don't think because my parents didn't press: it. 
So, but | in attending Sunday school, such as that | heard about this children's choir. Oh, this sounded 
great to me. Here's something | really wanted to do. And as a result, | pestered my parents and they 
found out well, no, because you're not a member of the church. And in order to be in the choir, you 
have to be a member of the church. And | said, | don't care. I'll be a member of the church if | can get in 
the corner. So as a result, then they knew the minister and that's one of the reasons that they went to 
the church because they said they knew him socially as a friend. And so he didn't ask my motivation. | 
just says, | want to join the church. And and he said is this of your own freewill? And | says, Yes, it's my 
own freewill not knowing what I'm saying, | just, here's a choir sitting over there waiting. The whole 
ceremony had full baptism involved with it. It wasn't a Baptist church. But it was a southern domination 
where they had this sort of a alcove in the church itself, and the main chapel, the church with a, like a 
tank, filled with water, and you walk down in that in a robe. And then the minister moved you backward 
after saying a prayer or whatever, we dipped you all away with full immersion. And | didn't know it was 
going to do that. And | was kind of surprised of what happened. But he put his hand over your mouth 
and knows you and held, held him sight. So you wouldn't breathe or gasp or anything of the water. But 
it was a full immersion | was there was real shock. So indeed, it was a shock. But | didn't feel that | had 
been reborn or anything like that. But as a lead surprise to get in the choir. So it was anyway, | got into 
children's choir. And that was, | don't know how long it lasted a year, whatever. But that's where | 
learned how to even crudely read music, because | had to add it to that was when | got to junior high 
again, there was sort of that general feeling that music was for sissies, it wasn't it wasn't just my father. 
He got into junior high and there was an option. First time you can have you had an elective, you could 
take a choice. And here was a course in music that you could take in junior high my first year. And my 
father didn't know about this is an option, | got a choice. For me, I'll buy myself every choice. So | took 
it. And here | was the only boy in a class of 30. In his music, all the rest were girls. And that's part of 
another store. | enjoy that very much. But this is where music had that up and up until high school. That 
was the span of what music had meant to me and how insistent | was in getting hold of it. 
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38:22 
You're interested in flying also started very early on in life didn't it? 


Bob Monroe 38:25 

Flying right from from the beginning was a fatal attraction as far as | was concerned. Lexington had an 
airstrip that was just nothing more than a pasture with a temporary hangars that were on one end of it 
and no airplanes permanently base there. So when everyone heard an airplane is a little kid and | still 
sticking under 10 years old. We'd rush out to see the airplane, anything to make them stop whatever 
you're doing go look for the airplane that you could hear. And some of them came over that town quite 
low, | might add just out of devilment and the next trick was to somehow get out to that airport, which 
was about four miles out of town, something like that, to go see the airplane on the ground. Oh, we 
would rush out to see that airplane, and then stay there long enough to see if it'll take off again, you 
know and fly. But that was a great thing. One of the things that occurred at that time and that profound 
interest in things flying was at that same airport. Remember, this is postwar and there were all these 
Barnstormers coming through and these air shows which were called barnstorming with four or five 
World War One airplanes into a team would come and give an air circus and they charge admission. 
Well, I'm sure | was in to metal and talking, my parents do attend this one air show out there called the 
gates Flying Circus. And here were these low flying airplanes. And | was really ecstatic watching all this 
stuff. And I'm sure my parents were watching me in retrospect, as much as they were the airplanes. 
Anyway, what are these, in this low formation flying? One airplane skidded, except the tail off of the 
other one, it immediately dove into the ground, the one without the tail, and crashed and burned. And 
obviously, the pilot was burned to death in it. And my parents didn't bow and I'm looking utterly 
fascinating, as fascinated at this. But my parents says, Oh, don't look, you know, trying to keep shield 
me from this horrible thing. And | can still remember seeing that fire and not feeling horrible, but trying 
to remembering what happened up above the cost. And so in as | developed, he was looking at | could 
knew exactly then what caused it, it was that the turbulence from this one airplane, the front airplane, 
he got into the turbulence, and that caused him to sideslip over and clip the tail of that airplane. And it 
was turbulence. And | knew that as this little kid. And, of course, years later, | found a good reason for 
it. But | have my memory is that solid of that. And of course, | expressed this love of flying monthly and 
billing of kites. Oh my if you could go and get jolly boy Kai is for 10 cents of the store. And that was a 
certainly a start point. But it was much more effective to build your own kite designs and, and build big 
ones. That was the thing. And this, the biggest one | ever got into was, | don't know, must have been 
about seven or eight feet. And that's a pretty big guide, especially for a little kid who doesn't even weigh 
100 pounds, trying to fly one of these things. And we used baling twine to do it. | remember I've gotten 
probably got it from my friend Harry's farm out there and asked for the baling twine anyway. But this 
fella pulls so hard, | can remember that, that hang on, didn't want to lose the kite. But | could hop and 
he left me five or six feet off the ground, this guy would decide give up like that. | could hold it. But if | if | 
wanted to do a little high hopping, that kite would help me do it. So that was that was very much a part 
of my looking in the sky all of that time. Airplanes are big stuff. 


42:39 
That was probably one of your first experiences at actually flying, 


Bob Monroe 42:43 
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which was pretty close to that. That particular lifting up Dimebag and he may have seemed higher, our 
less high than | thought but | can remember looking down and saying | was a pretty good distance off 
the ground into may have been only three feet and could have been 10 feet. But | can remember what 
fun it was to hop because | felt very secure because | knew | wasn't gonna fall the case. load factor 
would be | wouldn't be able to take me away. | don't know it's fun. But they my first airplane flight actual 
ride in airplane was an unforgettable thing. And that took place down in Knoxville, Tennessee, where 
we went and to visit my my aunt and her children now they which is one of our visits that we went. 
When my father was in Europe, those three months out of the year conducting parties, we would take 
certain trips and that was one of the trips that we would take. We go down by train, which was an 
exciting event in itself simply because of all the tunnels he went through on the Southern Railway 
between Lexington and Knoxville, Tennessee. But it was a rather boring place for me to go up into that 
one time. And because there was nothing to do on my aunt's house, and she was | remember an 
antique not and she wouldn't let you sit on certain chairs for fear you might break them or something. 
And so you walk sort of tiptoe around her house, so it was kind of boring. But | then saw these 
airplanes flying from somewhere over in the distance and they were going down in and coming up. And 
| said oh there's an airport and | must have been again, again, nine or 10 years old. So | climbed over 
the fence of the plane of our house and started in the morning walking down and just climbing over 
fences to get to the airport. See the airplanes going in back there. This was then an airport with active 
track. | finally got to it and there were all these different kinds of airplanes, not just one kind, but there 
were three or four on the ground and they're lying if they so | made about three runs standing around. 
longingly watching these airplanes fly and In that magical wonderful thing took place. | was one guy, | 
can remember the look of him. But obviously it was a glamorous figure, whatever. He looked at me. 
And he says, kid you want to ride? And that's all he had to say. And | took a deep breath. This Yes, sir. 
He took me up in this open cockpit airplane. And | remember it so vividly. Because | sat so deep in the 
open cockpit, | couldn't really look out officers look up. And so they had seatbelts. Of course, the strap 
didn't do well, so | couldn't look over the covering cockpit cowling very well. So he was in the rear trying 
to yell at me and tell me pointing like this. And | can see he finally gets the idea. So he turns the 
airplane on his side. So | can see what he's pointing at nice is because it's not over, up down here. It's 
over this way, and | could see it. And | wasn't at all afraid. | know. I'm just so excited to win and 
everything. | still remember that. That's heavy edge and up there, but probably just beautiful memory 
anyway. So | couldn't thank this. And | wasn't that much. | just all | can say his half incoherently thank 
you to this guy. He was laughing you'd see in retrospect, | can remember my picture of him. He was 
just sort of grid it gets he can see the excitement that | had experienced. And that was his, his reward. 
That was my first takeoff is anyway. | got back to my aunt's house. And this is say about lunchtime. And 
| was home for lunch. So what they didn't say they weren't worried about anything about where I'd be 
on or whatever. But my mother says, Bob Allen, your why does it go? What happened to you? All right, 
you know, medical doctor looking at the sun. This is No, I'm fine. Is It Anyway, after slightly probably 
because | didn't really want to release this, or hold back this exciting thing that happened. | told him 
that. And she accepted it without any any anxiety or worry. It was sort of after the fact but she wasn't 
worried about my going up in an airplane. She had a reaction, the first and then she realized, well, 
that's it or whatever. In other words, there wasn't any rebuke or anything else. He says we'll come on 
and eat that type of thing. Bob, one 


47:22 
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of the interesting things that | seem to note as a pattern throughout your life and descriptions of what 
you're doing, your parents almost actively encouraged you to go out and do your own thing, even 
though the terminology wasn't used back then. 


Bob Monroe 47:40 

Yes, the question of encouragement is perhaps a misnomer. It was not vigorous encouragement. But it 
was not even permissive. It was giving a point of freedom. And as long as | didn't abuse that freedom, | 
was in good shape. And | never thought of it this way either. | might add it but | didn't feel restrictions. 
That's true. That freedom was expressed in one, if | quote, paid the price, when the price was very 
cheap. If | did my chores, a B, if | got home, in time for the meals, which meant lunch or dinner, | was 
relatively free. And i Dad, there was another freedom that was there. And in looking over this early 
childhood, | did not have a heavy religious indoctrination, that | had to either change or examine or 
whatever. And that was a freedom. It was a freedom that | didn't have to unload, | have a belief system. 
In checking again, the only time for example, having become a member of that church in order to be 
musical. One of the things you got for becoming a member of the church was a small, black bound 
copy of the New Testament, not the Old Testament, just the New Testament. You remember, this is 
Christian. And, and | read that very carefully. And | read it several times. But in our home, and | had to 
verify this with my sister, Dorothy. We never had a Bible, there wasn't a Bible probably sitting in the 
living room or whatever. They just didn't there. | obviously then later in later years, in high school or 
somewhere, or read the whole Bible a number of times, but more out of curiosity, and then anything 
else. But that freedom of choice was there, even as a little child and it was great. As long as | didn't get 
into any trouble. And they didn't even say what trouble was and then he mentioned getting into trouble. 
And the interesting part is that, as | in that child era, | did not get into any trouble, although | took some, 
and did some things that | very prudently did not tell my parents about. And the reason | didn't tell them 
is when | suspected that they then would clamp a lid on it. One of them being, for example, that 
somehow and this is back in part of me that | don't understand, | have a great attraction for trains and 
tracks. So | was lured to the CNO train yards, which was about three miles from where we lived. And | 
just like to be there and like to watch the cars, freight cars being moved from one place to another in 
the switchers, being worked and all this kind of thing. And | wanted through this yard and not thinking it 
was a dangerous thing. And | suppose if |, | think my parents did eventually learn | had been there and 
they didn't know how incredibly dangerous it was for a kid to be in a train yards. But | never had any 
major close call at all. And I'm crawling under freight cars, you know, and across the tracks and 
climbing on couplers and over the top of cars and this kind of thing. And | never had anything remotely 
resembling a close call. And even | got over into the Roundhouse, which is around house half 
roundhouse. With a turntable in front of it. We're local movies, steam locomotives would come on the 
turntable and be rotated into a stall. And | must have been far more gregarious than | thought | was. 
Because | got to know these engineer characters in these wipers, which are guys to clean up 
locomotives because they didn't chase me out here. I'm a good one and all over their territory and they 
didn't chase me out. | climb up in these engines, they knew that | wouldn't mistakenly pull a lever and 
make the engine go or something like that. And | didn't ever even tried it. Rizal was that | got to ride 
around. And these locomotives as they pulled them out of the Roundhouse, right on the turntable, wrote 
out and they park it way over here, or go pick up a cut of cars, and I'd ride in it, it was a great, great 
thing to ride that big locomotive. It's how these things begin to tie together in one's life as one goes 
along. And there's more to that, and what that that early train experience paid off. | can give you a clue 
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that plus another experience in college paid off to me for me immensely in New York City, | must have 
made half million dollars from that knowledge because all the way skipped ahead into my New York 
days. And | did a serial on network radio called Rocky Gordon, which was all about trains, and freight 
trains. And because of that knowledge, and some other | picked up when | was in college, it ran for four 
years. And it was in what we call super primetime even and that was on NBC, red and blue. 
immediately preceding low Thomas and Amos Nandy, which were the key block, so it was a very, very 
widely heard show. But that all came from that early knowledge. Well, and then of course, | had some 
other types of adventures, reading everything from see stories and that the ocean was over there 
somewhere. And reading things like Tom Sawyer, but we had caves and if you've ever read Tom 
Sawyer noise, cave exploration, well, Lexington and the area around there is loaded with it's a 
limestone country there's an awful lot of caves because limestone erodes very well. We used to explore 
caves we this not hairy but another boy and | and | here it was much too much of a sophisticate to go 
walk around in dark caves. But there's another boy and | did it. And we went all the way back into this 
picot dome cave, which was only about two miles outside of Lexington. And you went in the cave and it 
got smaller and smaller. And then you got to an end and then there was a crevice and you had to walk 
or crawl or a slide through on your belly about 50 feet down in arch and then up again. And you're in 
this beautiful big cavern was the leg tight sister like mites and everything else like that. But most people 
wouldn't take this run down through this wall Oh snake on your belly down through all this rock. Is this a 
spooky kind of thing? Because it's that close. You could barely make it at times. And we did and we 
had the kite string. Let us know how to get back just in time. Sawyer, and we went down through that, 
that undergone Kravis thing and came up into this beautiful place. And of course, as happens, your 
flashlights run out, but we were smart enough, we brought along all wood matches, so we had enough 
lights. But and that gave went on and on. There had been others who had gone beyond that beautiful 
cavern, but we were about not quite a mile into the cave at that time. And that that's the type of stuff 
that we did. And there were a lot of such caves along the Kentucky River, that were other parts of 
exploration, but | never felt claustrophobic and | and then | shoot ahead ways to give you an idea. | 
have to skip around and make points because caves and the sense of claustrophobia. Years years 
later up in Dutchess County, where | add a farmhouse, the well went dry. And in order to find out what 
was the matter, | could have done it another way. But there was a dug well, it wasn't a drilled well, 
which meant it was about three feet in diameter. And it was lined with rock all the way down. And so | 
thought, well, heck, I'll go down in the well and see what's in it. Not thinking anything other than the fact 
that we all go down, find out whether | need to, if it's really going dry, or | need to extend a pipe, the 
best way is to go down. So | laid a rope over in it. And at the typical thing, you Know why they call it 
rappelling or whatever down in the well. And it was about 70 feet down. | got down in there and I'm 
looking at always shirt off, there's water the the there was water, all | had to do was to in turn, drop the 
pipe, maybe a foot and then | would have the pipes back into the water the fluid gotten down to there. 
Then | look back up and here's this little tiny circle of light way up there. And here | am down in this well 
this deep well way here. And then the lights just a little circle way up above. And all sudden | got this 
terrible squeezed in feeling this claustrophobia all of these rocks. They'd been there for 100 years, 
suppose | just slides one the whole well is going to cave in on me while I'm down there. 


57311 
And you're thinking, what am | doing? 
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Bob Monroe 57:13 

Yeah, what am | doing down here this strange feeling. And | started to get out. And then well better give 
me a sip of the water voice | take a handful of water was not a sip of water. And | think it was with that 
SIP that something changed. | look back up, the whole pattern changed. How did the pattern change, 
and maybe it was remembering the cave days, | don't know. But all of a sudden, | know | didn't feel it as 
a child. But this great sense of peace came over me. And the peace came because it had something to 
do with with being in Mother Earth. There was it was the warmth, the friendliness of that Earth down in 
in the earth that way. He was a great piece came over me. And | again, I'm | was in an era where | 
didn't even think about consciousness and all this kind of thing or what. But there was that feeling of 
being very much. Not at home. But in the womb. | don't know, it was just tremendously peaceful thing. 
And | stayed down there for about two hours, just savoring that wonderful feeling of what it was to be 
down 70 plus feet and that well. And then | climbed to got up and out fix the pipe. And that was it. But it 
was the feeling that moment. And did | start it back as a kid investigating caves without any fear? | don't 
know. But | was definitely claustrophobic in that. Well, 


58:51 

the nice thing when you stop and look at it, your parents never instilled a sense of theory knew about 
don't do this, that and the other. They allowed you to go ahead and experience these things for 
yourself. 


Bob Monroe 59:01 

Don't misunderstand. They didn't because they didn't know | was doing. There's a difference. I'm sure if 
they had been aware. They may not have stopped me from doing the cave stuff. But they would have 
cost me very much about it at the least they would not have | don't think because they | did mention the 
train yards. But they didn't know the dangers of it. If they knew | had known the dangers, I'm sure that 
they would have banned me from doing that. That kind of thing is it's just common knowledge that | 
didn't think they would approve of certain things. 


59:39 
As achild. Were there any other unusual events? 


Bob Monroe 59:43 

Well, yes, unusual and usual. The | can give you a usual event but | had perhaps an unusual response. 
| remember when | first discovered there was no Santa Claus, which was probably before | was Four 
years old. And how | discovered this was that the traditionally that the curtains would be drawn in the 
living room or sitting room as they might call. And that's where Santa Clauses cover would come that 
night, the day before Christmas, Christmas Eve, and there's all the clothes. And | remember going 
around, and this is how | discovered there was no Santa Claus. | remember the day before Christmas, 
where those blinds were drawn, and my curiosity overcoming my prudence, and | peeked through a 
hole in the blind. And | saw my mother and my older sister, Dorothy arranging the tree and all the 
presents. And | said that it was not any more than that there wasn't any great despondence or 
disillusionment | thought. So that's how it works, you know, the mechanical minds as how it can all 
come down a chimney and any other particular event. One was that | had scarlet fever as a kid back in 
those early days, seven years old, something like that. And in that all my memory of it is is only the part 
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where | was not in school, but was walking around in the back and couldn't go anywhere. And wearing 
dark glasses. | was told later that | in order to save my life, they had to use a, an untested and a toxin 
for scarlet fever. And that is the one that did save my life was this untested, and a toxin, which had 
some kind of side effects, but not any severe or significant ones. The incidentally, speaking of that, 
remember, this was another era where if there was any contagious disease, a house was quarantined 
at a big sign was pounded on the front door, big red letters, quarantined, and that meant if there's 
measles, chickenpox or something like that, you couldn't go in and out of the house, it was a subject to 
a fine or so any sort of so here's this big quarantine thing. And | know that during the what they call the 
contagious period, my sisters had couldn't be there. And my, | think it was my father did not come home 
during this contagious period, simply because the wasn't Board of Health wouldn't let it happen. 
Another thing is that of somewhere within that prior 10 years and under 11 years Nagar under, | was in 
the front yard of our house. And just as this thunderstorm was coming up in the power pole, oh 3040 
feet away from me, he got hit by lightning. And it stunned me. And in the sense, in other words, | quote, 
lost consciousness. And the next one that | remember, | was up on the porch of the house instead of 
out in the grass. And that was one event, there was one little final thing. And that was it. And again, in 
that same era, | couldn't tell you how old | was old enough to be a caddy at a golf course. And this was 
| was a classy caddy. That means | was pretty young when | was doing it. But | was out on the golf 
course one time. And we were | was with usual for some or whatever. And | looked up in the sky, and 
here was this huge Teardrop of fire, came down out of the sky, and didn't didn't come on to the ground 
but made a loop and went all the way up and back out again. In other words in this was in a clear sky, it 
wasn't it wasn't cloudy, and there's absolute risk. And all of a sudden, this huge yellow fiery teardrop 
thing came out. And | like and went back up and disappeared going upward again, didn't did not fall. 
And | yelled out when | saw this and the rest of the forest and saw this yellow, flaming thing come out of 
the sky. And in discussing that later because it wasn't just one kid seeing it these other people golfers 
saw it and the other caddies that nobody could really explain what it was because if it had come on 
down, it could have been immediately just a lie of meteor coming in. But it are the arch was there and 
went on backup. And as an afterthought | came on excitedly telling my parents about it. And the they 
knew one of the golfers and they call him and he verified it. | remember that and they just, you know | 
was telling you big stories and knowing that all the big stories as well. On. So they, my father very 
methodically called up and said, My son said this, did you see it? And he's on it. And that's the idea or 
Meteor would fall to Earth. This turned around went back up, no answer. Most things that happens in 
one's life. 


1:05:16 
Interesting. | gathered by a lot of the stories and what you've done in your life, that you're not a sissy. 
What about you? And you're interested in girls? 


Bob Monroe 1:05:26 

Well, my, that's an obvious answer to that. Is that, no, | was certainly not classified as a sissy. And it 
wasn't just my ability to box it was the things | like to do. But | did run into the accusation of being a 
sissy as a kid. And it came because | liked little girls. Now, | was attracted to little girls. And | defiantly 
wanted to express that by being with little girls and little boys didn't do that in those days, and they 
would be called sissies. This is where the boxing came out nicely, in the sense that | could anybody 
that called me a sissy, | said, Well, you want to prove it in kid language. And it often turned to that. So 
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then | respectfully could carry a girl's books home from school, if | want to do this was one of those 
interesting things that one thing | could do, | recognize the difference between a girl and a boy very 
early. And that difference was very attractive to me, and no question about it. And | make no apologies, 
because that's what we're supposed to have that it is. It isn't something you're not supposed to. And 
this is something you're supposed to have. And | had it ended. And | could go on and on about it. But | 
do have to relate one particular kids story because it's so unbeatable. | mentioned Harry, my childhood 
friend. And, of course, we got into a lot of good discussions about sex, you gotta remember that, that 
my total sex education consisted of my father, when | was out helping him in his garden, which was his 
big hobby, and we were in a potato patch, and | saw two potato bugs one on top of the other. And | 
asked, Daddy, what's that? And he says, They are reproducing? | says, Well, how did he do that? And 
he holds up the potato bugs with one still on top of the other. And | see them as they are locked in 
together. And | says, is that how he says yes, that's how that was my total education in terms of sex. So 
the rest | learned in the typical way, which is here, and they aren't around the corner. Anyway, Harry 
Bullock and | got into a lot of discussions about sex. And the turnaround on that was at Harry had a 
cousin a very attractive, | quote, little girl, and we again, were 10 years old, maybe 11, somewhere in 
there. And so we rigged it so that | was going to have sex with this cousin. And, and we were right up 
front about it, whether she was came in from Barbourville, Kentucky on summer visits, and we were 
right up front about we didn't get her because we don't want to have sex. And I'm your cousin. So | can't 
do it. But Bob here is not your cousin so he can do it. Because that's all part of the mystique. Jesus. All 
right. So we went up into this room over the garage and Harry's waiting nice discreetly down here to 
see what happens how it works up. So we go up into this room on the bar and here's sort of a like a 
servants quarters, something is not being used and we stand standing. I'm standing around you, she's 
standing around. She's really as and she says, Well, what do we do next? As | don't know if we're 
standing there and Jesus pretty girl | remembered | had had subsequently wrote some very violent love 
letters to her out in Barbourville, Kentucky. But so we stand there and we're thinking, Well, we had to 
Well, we do you know, how do we do? We tried to think these things out. We had absolutely no 
experience nor whatever we'd heard about it. We didn't know how to do anything, whatever. And | was 
not having any any male response, you know, such as my genitals weren't saying anything to me. I'm 
still young. Anyway. So finally, you know, we thought we can't be up here all this time, and disappoint 
poor cousin airy. So we agreed that when we went down, we would say that we did it. So we 
rearranged our clothes so it looks like we've taken our clothes off. And then we marched down with this 
proud expression and Harry said how to go how was it? What was it like? And we looked at each other 
with a smuggler Harry and | said fine fine is all your wasn't done years later that | told him that it was 
not so that's not the way it was any enjoyed it but he was so impressed oh my gosh his estimation of 
me went up miles as a result of that particular event 


1:10:26 
you gain some status there really status. 


Bob Monroe 1:10:31 

Speaking of status one other final thing when I'm 11 years old, which is sort of the Cub Scout status 
although they did light let 11 year olds at that time in as a as a boy scout and this particular 
Scoutmaster. After he joined the troop and he was a very nice pleasant man and had no particular 
outward signs of this and the parents all liked him very much men, husband and my father's included, 


-15- https://otter.ai 


but this particular Scoutmaster ahead when he went out to scout camp that he would select a little boy 
to keep him warm, or to keep the boy warm, whichever excuse whatever. Or he would ask certain of his 
special little boys to stay after scout meeting because he wanted to help clean up the place or 
something like that. Anyway, and we all giggled because we knew what was going on. We didn't and 
we didn't think it's terrible or whatever there. In other words we didn't think of, oh, this is atrocious. So 
why don't we just sort of part of the world and this funny how kids will accept something like that. Anda 
part of it is we we didn't want to get the Scoutmaster in trouble. We all liked it. Anyway, add a factor to 
that. One of the things that kids wanted very badly were newspaper routes, because they were nice 
moneymakers. But all the college boys had the local newspapers route. So all the only kids under 11. 
And under could get were what they called the out of town routes, which was say the Louisville courier 
journal which the one asked me what. And anyway, | got one of these routes to deliver papers on 
weekends. And one of them led through. And that's why | got it because nobody else really wanted in a 
particularly light went through a black part of town, or blacks area where blacks lived the segregated 
part. | had no food. Nobody else had any qualms about it either. But it didn't pay as well as the other 
ones. That's the other part. But | had it. And in the middle of this black part of town was a large house 
where a bunch of white women lived. And | was always wondering why all these white women were 
doing in this black part of the moon. And also they were good customers, they bought four or five 
courier journals. And so it was a good valued customer. And | always wondered how they always took 
their money out of their shoes, which is quite a surprising thing to me that keep money in a shoe yum. 
These include is what's going on. So finally | asked one of my more annoying friends and he says, Oh, 
that's a whorehouse. | sort of was doing backup there. | said | don't know. He says Well, that's where 
they often are, is back there because out of sight of the respectable people. He didn't say it that way. 
But that's the point. And so | said, oh well and so on. | was up more curious as to these various female, 
the types that would come out and | you know, I'd look at him with a different perspective. You see, 
these being ORs. And what did a horror look at last when | got my first look at a horror of what a horror 
look like. Interesting part one morning delivering the courier journal. This is where it all ties together to 
that whorehouse | was just coming around the corner and | saw the front gate open out of the 
warehouse and who's coming out that Sunday morning. But our Scoutmaster and he didn't see me. But 
| thought why he you know, | thought he liked little boys. He was coming out of there. And | never told 
him but | really speculated on not at that time, but later what a wonderful novel he would make. If that 
Scoutmaster in turn, had collected syphilis out of the whorehouse and had disseminated it among these 
little boys in his troop. What a story that would have made. It may someday | may just get bored and 
write it. But | thought that's a fascinating concept of what the way things were then because, again, you 
remember that that you had in those days there was no cure for syphilis. And you were, was brought 
very much to the foreground. Because there was a man in Lexington who had no nose, he only had 
some holes and nostrils in a flat face and no nose that had been eaten away by syphilis. And that was a 
real lesson if you didn't want any nose, then watch out. And that's the what was one of the big things of 
that hole that went on for years even after that, that there was no effective cure, it was, much like AIDS 
is today that syphilis was, would go underground and stay there for years and come up and kill you that 
kind of thing. Very much. So that that's a long way to explain how the sex part took place in terms of 
that early phase of my life. Oh, yes, there were some fascinating little ends. The one of the parts being 
that the first time | ever saw a girl in school with silk stockings wearing Silk Stockings. | was astounded. 
She was a pretty girl that | mean, but is this something that's Silk Stockings did | see our culture knows 
these things? Anyway, and all the other girls resented her MIT. Of course, there's another part of one's 
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life that one's early life that you cannot ignore. And that, of course, our relatives. And one of my most 
famous relatives is and | always speak of him very lovingly as my father's older brother, who we his 
name was Charlie, our uncle Charlie. | think everybody should have an uncle Charlie in their life. This 
uncle Charlie of mine, mind you, he was 12 years older than my father. He had this tremendous energy 
drive. Even so any push my father unmercifully, in terms of my father would say, Oh, I'm too tired not to 
use it. What do you mean, I'm 12 years old or cool? Let's go this kind of thing. And dad didn't have 
many good answers for that. But they got into more sorts of things. Uncle Charlie would suddenly 
appear without any advance notice or anything and appear at the house and Uncle Charlie was a jack 
of all trades. He just enjoyed life immensely. He, | think at one time, he showed up with a ukulele and 
he played a ukulele and saying he's a big guy. He had worked a lot in construction. And as a carpenter, 
a Mason, these kinds of things, and great different patterns, and a wonderful storyteller, and sandy 
haired, rugged face character with a big jovial laugh on him. And we all obviously, all of us, kids, we 
love this character, they just show up out of nowhere. And the interesting part was that my mother 
enjoyed him immensely, too. In other words, she, if he just suddenly showed up, she didn't get 
disturbed at that at all. And she was very fond of Uncle Charlie. But that older brother was really a hail 
fellow, well, met type. Mind you, he was he was not sophisticated, but he was very, very real. And some 
of the things that he did with us were just great. He would take for example, when he came in town, we 
knew we're going to see movies. So on a Saturday, our uncle Charlie would take me and my two 
sisters, and it was too young. If he even existed at that time, and we go down to a Saturday afternoon 
movie. And he Uncle Charlie, via the way drive us and he came in with his who kind of car you know, 
some kind of car, so he had transportation always. We go and we go into a movie. And we sit in the 
movie and probably in the darkened thing. In my dark movie house, Uncle Charlie would fall asleep. 
And he starts snoring. We'd have to push him a little it keeps him starting to laugh. And he'd fall asleep. 
And we're all watching the movie. We watch it. And we wait and it was the same old cyclical movie you 
know, this is where | came in. And we wake up off the Charlie and say at the end of this we came in 
with a child let's go it's time to go. Oh, yeah, fine. We go and we would see three movies in an 
afternoon one after another and Charlie would sleep through all of us and we had a great time so you 
can imagine but aka Charlie meant to us and nothing would do after that that we went to the drugstore 
and got all sodas you know, as this is gala stuff for three kids. You can leave we read it this bad. But he 
did some things with my father. For example. | remember one time Uncle Charlie showed on the scene 
and My father had just bought a brand new Dodge touring car. And we're talking about 1925 or 
something like this. And overcharged says, Let's well see what you'll do. An hour and a half, two hours 
later, they come back. And the car is somewhere they blown the engine. That type of thing. And here's 
my father real disgruntled, because here's his brand new car, and I'm gonna try, just want to see what it 
would do. 


1:20:30 
And it really made his afternoon. 
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And other kinds of things like that. That was all there was that periodic unexpected visit of an uncle 
Charlie, who would just meant so much to and the fact is, | say that, here's my mother with an MD 
degree. And here's this down to earth guy, and she was very fond of him. But he did push my father, he 
would not let my father get away with anything of being too tired or too old or anything because he'd 
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show him up, you see, you mean you can't lift that come on, you're all lifted out he just a big rugged 
under Charlie. Then, subsequently, through the years, | saw less and less of him obviously, after | 
moved away from the family, but he his, he became a writer of a newspaper column, if you can believe 
it, it was distributed in some about 100 weekly newspapers. | forgotten the name of it, like Uncle 
Charlie's corner or something like that. Or Charlie's corner, they call it but and he | have a pack of it of 
his material and his most fast and a half of his poetry that all this poor do that he wrote in there. But it 
was it's witty, down home type party, we had this large following. And his his goal was to live to be 100. 
And he didn't quite make it at 97 He fell off a horse and die. This is you say it laughingly because he 
wouldn't have it any other way. He's there. Well, | didn't make it or whatever. But that was his goal. And 
that shows you the degree of a relative healthy head at 97. He was out riding ours. | mean, not just 
walking him, but | mean writing this kind of thing. And he was self supporting all through those years. 
He didn't make millions of money, but he had a wonderful, wonderful time. That was Uncle Charlie. And 
so you had that penetration. Then in our other family, entourage, the we would my father going to 
Europe on these tours. Every summer, we would go to Wabash, Indiana, where | was born. And your 
was my grandmother, who was a doctor rather short woman looked remarkably like our psychologist 
here, Rita Ward, great similarity in facial structure and everything else. Anyway, staying at my 
grandmother's house in Barbados was quite an event. And a very welcome when we go and stay for 
two weeks because of several factors, but some of them were kind of peculiar. My grandmother had 
her office in her residence, and she had her office laboratory in the kitchen. And things got kind of 
mixed up in terms of what happened in the kitchen. So a lot of the food came out with a sort of a 
carbolic acid smell, taste. What do you put up with that in order to have the rest of it? And | had some 
fascinating things take place in those summers and there was there was an annual summer event 
where we would go and show you what about my mother we would drive from Lexington, Kentucky, up 
to Northern Indiana to Wabash and my mother would do the driving. And this was an exciting event and 
we packed the venue the food to go along you no big deal. And we went across on a ferry at Louisville 
to go across and Indiana and this is all just an exciting trip. And the other end of it of course was it | 
obviously got to know some kids in law vacation we were talking about my liking little girls this was this 
was heaven over there because | had on one side of the house both my one each my age was a 
beautiful redheaded girl and other side was a beautiful long, dark haired girl brown haired girl and they 
vied for my affection or my attention that's a better way to put it. And so this was you know, you had a 
real nice place for a kid to be and | get I'm 1011 years old I'm talking about area. This was that look 
forward ism to these my and | got kidded about it and | took it very Hey, not even offensively | said, 
Sure, you know, because it was those things that went on in and a lot of adventurous stuff took place in 
y based one. And again, my mother didn't know about this, but we this other boy, not the girls, this 
other boy and | went to this carnival one evening, which was a typical carny thing, you know, 10 shows 
and stuff. And we went to this hoochie coochie, one, we couldn't resist that. And there were the usual 
undulating girls with a tomtom beat inside the tent, we paid our 10 cents to get into see this. And we 
were sort of kinda they weren't particularly pretty girls or anything else. And we were kind of 
disappointed because we thought, that's all we get. | can remember that very well. Then the guy says, 
he says, for another 10 cents, you can go in the back 10. And we have a special show. So we thought, 
as long as we're here, let's take the other 10 cents and go in because didn't have much left. So we 
went back into the back 10 And that's where | first saw my first naked woman was in that back tent and 
saw the woman is stripped down the same drum might you design from being there, they this one didn't 
have any clothes on. And after getting over the astonishment of seeing a naked woman, | don't say 
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nude because he was just raw naked in the sense that she wasn't that attractive. i You think | was 
sexually arisen that aroused? Not at all, you know, she had a big appendix scar. I'm looking at this 
appendix. scarless says, Well, did you need to have one that big? You know, this type of thing is big 
here. | assume as appendix skyrun has looked at this long scarf. And so of course, | didn't tell my 
mother or my parents. Why didn't we both of us bad we wouldn't say went in the back room. We just 
had a good time at the carnival. So these little pieces of fun on the other part, of course, was earlier one 
of the few times that my father came to Indiana with us and | don't know the reason how that took 
place. And they were a year we couldn't didn't about six or seven year olds and we were sitting up at 
twilight, sitting out in front of my grandmother's places sort of indentation probably where a tree had 
come down. | was sort of an inundation, where they take the stump out, we're sitting around and they're 
telling ghost stories. couldn't have been more than 20 feet from the porch. And my mother 
grandmother, while there was sitting on the porch, and we're talking ghosts, and finding probably | was 
the one says, this is very exciting. Let's go up to the graveyard and tell the stories in the graveyard. And 
so all the rest of it about six kids, you know, we said Sure, let's go with it. So we went across and up the 
street slowly and carefully. And worse, and we're hesitating, | hesitate a little bit we did took our time 
getting there. But we did get in and just went inside the graveyard. And here were all these dark, things 
getting dark been out real dark. And here's the streetlight out of here, but we're inside were Stark. And 
we're sort of starting to tell the stories again. And just after we've been there a couple of minutes, all 
sudden this sound like this and we look at yours, this big ghostly figure coming out from behind this 
muzzle in back there and coming at us waving these cloth covered arms and this big head wound. 
Bang we jump and we run like we ran like bullets out of there fast and | don't know what | was the 
fastest one but | was pretty close to the fastest one. We got back in here. We got back there because 
we really flew like got back. Ghosts and now you know we didn't really believe in ghosts but there was 
real ghost honest goodness ghosts, we could see it we all saw it all eroded. And so after a while, we 
decided we get up the courage to go tell our parents my father and mother but we went on my mother 
and grandmother were sitting there and we told them about and my father came out from the house 
and came on the porch says what's the matter? If you were up there among all those goals and he says 
no. And there was sort of this No, we didn't see it. But | was told about live this kind of knowing look 
between my mother and father. And | heard about about a year later and | didn't get mad at all my 
father having heard us plan to do this had gone in the house, gotten the sheet and gone out the back 
way and gone over the graveyard ready to be the ghost you see this So, that was my first encounter 
with the supernatural. My father, 
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your parents, and even your relatives were nonconformist at that time were so much that perhaps 
people who were themselves they didn't want to be like cookie cutter people. They were real people. 
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Yes, they were in. And that was the sort of the facet that was kind of interesting. | kind of felt that we 
were different from our neighbors. That's the feeling, but | couldn't ever properly identify it. And my 
parents did not necessarily socialize with our neighbors on across the way | played with the boys, the 
Stephens boys whose father ran a lumberyard, but my parents did not socialize with them, with their 
father and mother. The only there were about three couples, but none of them in our neighborhood, that 
my father mother did associate with. And so there was that funny feeling of being different, but not 
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really knowing why there was that difference is very strange. It may have been because of the fact that 
the other people were raised strictly in our neighborhood, strictly middle class, as it were, with the 
storekeepers, the people in that general category. When my mother and father were not there, they 
must have been something like yours, the dentists down the road, and | played with the dentist, son, 
but my mother and father never associated with the dentist's parents. And | keep going around those 
years, | played with the son of the local, the local Chevrolet dealer, but my parents never associated, 
I'm not even doing. You see, there was not that type of neighborliness, although this was a very warm 
and friendly neighborhood. But it just didn't seem to work out that way. And yet, | had the feeling that 
these other neighbors associated with each other is very, very strange. But you can see childhood as a 
kind of a peculiar mix. And, and somehow, this might give a picture of what my childhood was like. 
Because | certainly can say, without any limitation, that my childhood ended, when in 1929, my father 
got an offer to attend to become a professor at Ohio State in the romance language department. And | 
presume, based on the information | have that he was earning more than $80,000 plus a year, and in 
this whole tourist business, and he took away that possibility, to a very large degree to accept a $6,000 
a year salary, and | know that figure at Ohio State as a professor and why he did it. Very simple reason. 
He said that in the spring of 1929, he says, | said, and it took a lot of pressure on him to make this 
effect that this tourist business and the whole economy that supports it is not going to exist much 
longer. And it is now is the time to get into something secure. And over the anguished protests of us 
children, especially my mother, reluctantly agreed with my father, we accepted the post at Ohio State 
and we moved there in the summer of 1929. And you had the creation 29 which he quite accurately 
predicted in March of 1929. So that moved to Ohio and the cold northern city of Columbus from that 
warm southern town really did mark the end of my childhood that was the end of it. And then on | 
became something else but not a child anymore. 
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